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Printed for S. Hooper, at Cæſar's-Head, the Corner of the New Church 
in the Strand. 


MDCCLX, 


ADVERTIS EME NT. 


N an ape ſo ſuſpicious of innuendo and irony as the 


preſent, when the moſt fimple, or unmeaning, tale 
lies liable to be conſtrued into a libel ; it will be no 
wonder, if the very diſcerning politicians of the times 
ſhould pretend to diſcover ſome antiminiſterial moral, 
couch'd under the following fable. The author, how- 
ever, who may reaſonably be allow'd to know beſt his 
own deſign, takes the liberty to caution the reader, not 
to put any conſtruction thereon, foreign to the intention 
of the writer; at the ſame time, aſſuring the pub- 
lick that, whatever application they may pleaſe to make 


of any part of his performance, the whole is merely a 


work of imagination, 
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JNCE on a time, how long ago 


Perhaps Chronologiſts may know, 


GY On awide lake, far north and cold, 
A race of Beavers had their hold; 
Their 


Their iſland cabbins duly ſtor'd 


And feaſted at a plenteous board. 


To induſtry and labour bred, 


Mean-while they toil'd, as well as fed ; 
Nor waited their decreaſing ſtore 

To fail, ere provident of more. 
Continual hw; "Rnd" 4 by ſtealth, - 


Grew up to luxury and wealth : 
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When now, alas! in evil hour, 


To wealth ſucceeds the thirſt of power: 
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No longer fatisfied to reign 
Sole maſters of the wat' ry main, 


To 
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L 95] 
To ſee the trembling Otter fly, 


Hereditary Enemy! 

Condemn'd, tho' ſtarving on the ſhore, 
To treſpaſs on the Lake no more : 
Contented not that nature gave 

The ſpoils and triumphs of the wave; 
But, vainly fond to ſhew their might, 


Or turn out champions for the vight, 


They interfere in all diſputes 


Between the continental brutes, 


And, parties in their feuds to make, 


Their iſland tenements forſake ; 


'$ Tranſporting 


[ 20 ] 
Tranſporting madly brutes and ſtores, 


Blind war to wage on foreign ſhores, 


And fave, from Otters, Bears or Cats, 


Land-beavers vile or worthleſs Rats. 


Mean-while, at home, in various ways 
Their wealth*sconſum'd, their ſtrength decays; 
Recruits and payment of allies 


Demand exorbitant ſupplies; 


While e'en by battles, fought and gain'd, 


Their little ſtate 1s only drain'd. 


Sagacious 


L114 


Sagacious creatures ſhall we call F 
The Brutes that ſquander thus their all ? 
Or ſhall we not their wit deride, 


Who thus expoſe their weakeſt fide ? 


But time and circumſtance you ſay, 


May change the face of things.---They may : 
Yet neither, ſure, can change the nature, 
Of brutal more than human creature ! 

And yet, as if ſome revolution 


Had happen'd in his conſtitution, 


C-4 Thus 


[ 72 ] 
Thus, oft” the Beaver leaves his home, 
On mountain wilds, for wars, to roam; 
Unnatural wars! to him at leaſt, 
Amphibious, moiſture-loving beaſt ! 
In which, a generous jack, with pride, 
He always takes the weakeſt ſide; 
And hires the poor, at his expence, 
To ſtand up in their own defence: 
While ten to one, he ak the Gods, 


To him are even trifling odds: 


As if, to win, his ſureſt way 


Was ſtill to chooſe the loſing play, 


Or 
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L 33 1] 
Or loggerheads he took delight in, 


And fought: but for the fake of fighting. 


Yet Beavers are accounted wile, 
| And need no burthenſome allies : 
Their holds, in liquid walls immur'd, 


From danger and aſſaults ſecur'd. 


| Alas, dame Nature ſurely meant 

| Each creature for its clement. 

If birds muſt live ates fly, 88 

What wonder if they droop and die! 
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L 141 
Now ſo it happ'd, as poets ſing, 


A Land- rat was the Beaver's king: 


By all belov'd, without diſpute, 
A juſt, humane, and honeſt brute; 
Who, yet, throughout 115 gracious reign, 
Too highly priz'd his old edit z 

Too poor, tod weak , without allies 

| To ſtand amidſt its enemies. 


And therefore at their own expence 


The Beavers purchas'd its defence ; | 


| Or when by chance of war twas loſt 


Redeem'd it always at their coſt; 


Bribing 


L 18 
Bribing the Tygers, Bears and Cats, 


With ſubſidies to ſpare the Rats 
And keeping in their conſtant pay, 
The Bandogs, not to prowl that way. 


Now on a. day, it ſo fell out, 
The landed brutes began their rout. 
A Cat, of cat-a-mountain race, 
Spit in the lordly Tyger's face; 
And, aided by a wild ſhe-bear, 


In pieces vow'd his limbs to tear. 


16 ]] 
The Tyger bravely bid deſiance, 


And claim'd the Beaver-king's alliance. 


Mean- while the Otters join'd the Cats, 


And wreak'd their vengeance on the Rats: 


A vengeance they were urg'd to take, 


For what they ſuffer'd on the Lake; 


Where now their fiſhing haunts were gone, 


And holds all ruin'd, one by one Was 
And not an Otter dar'd to dive; 
Or, daring, reach'd the ſhore alive. 


So pow'rful were the Beavers grown, 


While conqueſt made the Lake their own ! 


Vain 
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| Vain conqueſt ! if conſtrain'd, at laſt, 


| To ſully all their glory paſt, 


By giving back each dear-bought prize, 


To fave their poor or weak allies ; 


Who now, by numerous foes enthrall'd, 


Aloud for their aſſiſtance call'd ; 


The Beavers readily conſenting 


To do what, done, they're ſure repenting. 


And yet, alas! *twas all in vain, 
The patriots ventur'd to complain : 
"Twas all in vain to repreſent 


The ſtores immenſe they yearly ſpent, 


D How 


[18 ] 


How much they ow'd, and, to their ſorrow, 


How much they ſtill were forc'd to borrow :' 
In vain they ſhew'd the End they ſought, 
When, gainſt the Otters firſt they fought, 
By almoſt ev'ry battle gain'd, 

At length compleatly was obtain'd 5 


And therefore, having got their End, 


They need no longer to contend ; 

But ſtanding on their own defence, 

Might now contract the war's expence: 
And, would the foe accept of peace, 


Exact a general releaſe ; _ 


in 
Or, ſparing thus their blood and treaſure, 


Might leave him to make peace at leiſure. 


Remonftrance juſt ! but 'twas in vain : 
Succeſs had turn'd each Beaver's brain; 
The Tyger's martial fame and fire 
Did all their heated breaſts inſpire; 

And evey honeft, plodding, Beaver, 
Seiz'd with a Military Fever, 

Careleſs of what was done, or doing, 
Ran, fighting-mad, the road to ruin. 


D 2 l 10 


[ 20 ] 
Nay ev'n the chief, who, once, more loud 
Than any of the patriot crowd, 
Roar'd out his inſolent reflections 
On the great Rat and his connections, 
A miniſterial Beaver grown, 
Now bow'd obedient to the throne - 
And, worſe than either of the Brothers, 
Adapted meaſures, damn'd in others; 
Meaſures himſelf condemn'd fo late, 
As big with ruin to the ftate! 
Yet now he ſwallow'd all th* objections, 
He made before to land connections. 
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[2x ] 
« The Tyger's call, the Rats' diſtreſs, 


(0 


Demanded inſtantly redreſs; 


* And generous brutes ſhould ſacrifice 


% 
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How much unlike this ſpecious cant 


To all his former, noiſy, rant! 
To that fine, florid, declamation, 


By which he us'd to gull the nation ! 


But, as the mob had been ſo loud 


To praiſe this idol of the crowd, 


Themſelves, their all, for their allies.” 


7 


His 


C 22 J 
His friends were now aſham'd to own 
Their honeſt chief had chang'd his tone; 
And let him lead them, by the ſnout, 
As tho” he neer had tend about. 
Mean-while, with grief, the patriot few, 
Who beſt the Beaver-intereſt knew, 
Saw him, on every ſlight pretence, 
Abuſe the public confidence; 498 
And enter into every meaſure, 
Contriv'd to ſquander blood and treaſure : 


Beheld the waſte of both increaſe 


To purchaſe war, inſtead of peace; 


While 


233 


While more their toil and leſs their gain: 


How juſt a reaſon to complain ! 


The fruits of half their labour thrown 


Away, in quarrels not their own. 


